- 


_ © ES eras C99 


. 
_ "of h * OS» EEE rs 4 we es 


— | = JIU 


—_ 


\ 


—— 


V 
Q 
8 
& 
E 
8 
v) 


FÞ ; {on 


+" MP { 


- 


_ © ES eras C99 


. 
_ "of h * OS» EEE rs 4 we es 


— | = JIU 


—_ 


\ 


—— 


V 
Q 
8 
& 
E 
8 
v) 


FÞ ; {on 


+" MP { 


Regale Lectun Miferie : : 
A KIN G L Y BED 


OF M1S ERIE. 


In wh; ici is contained, 


| 

| 

|' A DREAME: 
| WITH 


An Elegie upon the Ma 


dome of CHARLE 8s, late King -c v4 S | 
ENGL AN D; of baſed..." | 


Memory. 


AND 


Another upon the R 


Honourable the Lord Capel. - 


WITH | 
A curſe againſt the Enemzes of Peace, andthe .| 
Authors Farewell to England. 


A. QUARLE 8. 
| Printed in the _ ; 10908 


AE AO FIDE: 


id = I—, WAY AQ i, c<g Rr 


FQ 
That Patronefle of Vertue, and 
MOST 


Hluſtrious Princeſſe, 
ELIZABETH, 


The ſorrowfull Daughter to our late 
Martyr'd Soveraigne, 


CHARLES, 


Kune of Enorann, OA 


Moſt Vertuous Princeſs, 


29S this ſubjet , which 


_ 


ENG zealous preſumption 


W 


S preſents to your ſerious 
view, is a compound of joy and 
rriefe ; ſo I hope it will furniſh 
0M Royall breaſt as well with the 
4 mk es of joy, as the principles 0 


| 


| The Epilile 4 
' forrow. Madam, T am confiden 
that I may, without adulation ſay, 
that your Royal Fathers death 
 gavealife to Vertue. And as we 
= a ſufficient cauſe to deplore 
the cbſence of his Perſon, ſo w1 
\ bave an undeniable reaſon to re- 
' Joyce for the preſence of bis per- 
 fedions, which will build ever- 
' laſting Pyramids inthe hearts 0j 
' thoſe, which were his loyall Sub 
 Je@s. Madam, although Heaven 
' bathbeen pleaſed to diminiſh.you 
| Joyes in this miſerable Kingdome 
' yet no queſtion but he wit! bereaf 
| tel 


Dedicatory. | 
nt ter multiply your pleaſures in his 
y, own. In the mean time, may the. 
h. glories of Heaven, and the Medi- 
ve tations of your in comparable Fa- | 
re thers unparallel d vertnes, heep a 
ye conſtant correſpondency with your | 
re- Royall heart , as it is the unfained | 
x. prayers of him , who dedicates 
er- bimſelf to your Highneſſe perfe@i- | 
 0j ons, and 1s 

O'S MA4D AM, 


4 
? 


OT, A "worn Scrvant to 
yYOUr Vertiier, 


Jouxn QuaRrts. 


RhBSSpnhS888880 8808088888 


TOTHE 
READER: 


Courteccs READER, 


Have not ſo much to ſay in my owne 
defence for ihe wezk perſo: marce of 
this work, which I confeſlſe was ham- 
mer d cut of a diſtutbed minde x 
therefore if there be arythitg in it 
contrary to thy diſpcficion, I ſhall defire 
thee ro moderate thy pzflicn, 2rd parcon my 
imbecility ; for ir is gcu.erally ki.cwn, that 
errours in gricf ate incident to all : as ſer the 
errours cf the Prefs. I ſuppoſe thc pardon- 
able, in reſpe& that it Fath rcceincd many 
Interruprions, and Þzft joyn'd with feare, 
are concuQors to miſtakes : New Rewder, 
my occaſions beycrd Sea acviſe me to bid 
thee adicu; the worſt tÞzrT cer exp ro 
ſuffer abroad, is tut the extremities of 


Warre ; 


| To the Reader, | 
| Watrre ; and the beſt char I can expedt ar| 
| home, ts buc the worſt of miſcrtes - It chere-þ 
| fore there be a neceffity of ſuffering, I con-! 
' conceive It to de the beſt of ſufferings, ro! 
| ſuffer with the beſt of ſufferers, whole faith- 

| full Subject I am, and chy Servaur Reader, 
(if chou att loyall) 


Joan Quartss 
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- A Dreame. 

er, | 

: 3.0 Orphew (thou Turn-key to all humane - 
| ſenſe) | 
Unlock my brain, that 1 may fly from 

hence, 


Dat of this Cage of fleep, Ict me not Tyc 
And drown my ſcnſes in ſtupidity. 
y thoughts ſurprize my thpughts, I cannot reſt, 
have a Civill I/arre within my breſt; 
I'me full of thoughts : what uncontroled ftreams 
low from the fancies Occan ? Oh! what dicams 
Have fail'd into my ftory mind? And bring 
o other burthen with them but a King, _ 
A King! could I bar kiffe that word, and riot be .. 
_ |Anl1dolizer 5 *cis coo great a famir, (thought... 
'To kiffe his band. Nor can think it ſtrange, ©. 
[For times & manners nceds mult have their change, 
'Tis crueI dream'd me thoughts my watchful eyes | 
| Obſery*d a King, and then a Secrifice £4 
{And raviſh'd with that majeſty and grace 
I ſaw united in his —_ face, 
| 
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I can to kifs his hand, but with a fall his 
E wak'd, and loft both King, and kiſs, and all, gc 
And thus reſtored to my former ſenſe, is 


I cthas proceeded in my thoughts 3 from when 
Ariſe thele fancics? What ? did fancy mean hi 


To caufe a {adden fall to intervene hz 
Between a Kiſs and me? *cwas an abuſe Ja 
That rans beyond the limi:s of excuſe. © « 
I was inrag'd to chjvk thar I ſhould miſs 3 | 
(Being ſo near his hand) fo ſwecta kiſs. 'et 


I chcck'd my fancy, which was roo preciſe hh 
To make me run fo faft, yer loſe the prize. 7 
Thaughts follow thoughts, and when the firſt iy 
A ſecond riſes which does ofc prevent (ſpe 
An inconvenient aftzon, many time Fo 
A ſecond thought gains vert? by a crime. 'Y 
 Thefirſt being baniſh'd, reaſon thought it good|; 
To placea ſecond, where the fic thought food 
And then I found my aRive fancy play f 'b 
"The Politician, and that thought allay*d in 
The former flames of paſſion in my breft, 
Thcn was | pleas'd with what my thoughts expreh 
Which was to this effet ——————_ K 


i Me thoughts I Ml 
A grieved King, whoſe very Jooks were Law. þ| 
H= figh'd, as it his tender beart had taken þ: 
A farcwell of his body, aged forſaken | 
Thi 


? 
8 
o 
| 
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his Tower world, his ftar-like eyes were fixc 
It, pon the face of Hear'n, his hands commixt 
18 tongue was parfimonius, yet my car. 
henſhart was attentive) could not prevaile to hear 
his whiſp'ring echo ; Oh be pleas'd rfincline 
by facrcd ears ! was ever griefe like mine ? 
ſas ever heart ſo ſad? was ever any 
6 deſtitute of joy, thax had ſo many : 
| have had? though all be ſnatch'd from me, 
et let me havean inteceſt in hee, 
hh heaven ! and there he ſtop*d as if his breath 
| hdftepr afide to entertain a ; Arg 
ti y ſoul was raviſhd and the private dare 
Penvf new- bred love, ſtruck pity to my heart, 
could not hold, bur ſilently bequeath 
ome drops unto the grouns, my ſoul did cleave 
-” ny his lips, for every word hc ſpoke 
OQ2s ponderous and would have caſily broke 
'h*obdurar'ft heart ; I turn'd away my eye, 
jind ſuddenly methoughts I did eſpy 
Sacrifice z which when I did behold, 
rel? blood recoiled, and my heart grew cold : 
was tranſported, and methoughts the place 
_ Vhereon I ftood, ſeem'd bloody for a ſpace : 
Wrembling, caft my wearicd eyes abour, 
[ ninking to find my tormer objeCt ont, 
jot he was gone; and in his room was plac'sd. 
i meny-headed morfter that difgrac'd 
. B 2 | The 
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4 
The very place : Thcy vaniſh'd, then appearſc 
A large- pretending rout, as well be ear'd F 
As Balaam*s Afe, methoughts they did excell _ 
The Aſe in ears, but could not ſpeak ſo well. ſe 
Methoughts they call*d a Ceuncel! to contrive 3 
Their high defignes and ztaJuuſly diſlive :* 
Some great Off:nders that they thought too with 
To live amoneit ſuch ears, ſuch caſt up eyes. 
& One I obferv*d amongft the ſtudious race [ 
© That had (methoughts)a bone-fire in his faceſ! 
& AnotherIdiſcird amongſt the pack, 
© That feerh'd to bear a Kingdome on his back :Þ 
& Another I beheld which pleas'd mie beſt, H 
5 That could not rule bimſelfe, yer ral'd the ref 
& Another I cfpi*d which fecm'd to look 7 
& And read, bur at the wrong end of his Book :, 
& Another] obſerv'd which ſeem'd to weep, 
& And inconclufion, pray*d himſclfe aftcep : 
& Another ] deſcri'd, among thefe Brotbers, 
& That vow'd "ewas right, becauſe he'd pleaſe 6. 
&* Another he ſtood up, and wiſcly broke (otbehy 
© His long-kept-falent lips, and thus beſpoke. + 
Come! leis no longer now be kepr in aw, p 
Pam ſureour welfarc is the Supreame Law ; 
A King, thavs nothing but a power thatis 
Subocdinate; the Laws are oyrs, not His ; 
Is*c not the People makes a King 2 well, then 
ff we letchim be King, we're fooles, not Men bY 
| ' 


; 
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pearfor now we have him in his own made ſyare, 
Vee'le keep him faſt, oh that we had His hair ! 
el] Comeylet*s proceedgand if our plots hit right 
21], {ou ſhall be Lords at leaſt, and I a Kyight. 
ve Mod let Malignants prate, their Purſes (hall 
Jay tribute tor their toygues at Gold-ſmiths Hal : 
wind if they grumble at what we ſhall do, 
Wee':e make them pay their lzves and moxey too 3 
I he day is onrs, let's not abuſe that power (fſouver 
ace Which Heav'nhath lent us,for ſweet things prove 
If not made aſc of, have we not been poor 
þ ;And others rich ? Come, let's increafe our ſtore - 
"Had we but our deſerts, might we not crave 
reſts priviledge of all char others have ? 
All's ours, and yct our milcries are ſuch, 
| That we arerich in /ittle, poor in wuch ; 
VAlas! our tenderhearrs are filPd with pitty 
2 To fce ſo many blind in one poor Citty; 
It they would pleaſe in a true zealuus taſhion 
, iT 2 moderate their Jong continued paſſion, 
hel Fwould much rejoyce the Saixts,and we will pray 
"That tney may live untill a wiſer day ; 
* Ttrare very p70us people, and we could 
9 Both live and dye together, if chey would 
Bac farniſh-our delires with every thing 
; We want, and dore not too much on a King : 
He*; but a Max: at moſt, and yet they muſt 
{Adore His Perſo7, though He be nyjuf?, 


7 7 


E could 


6 A Dreame. | 

I could not chuſe bur Iaugh the other day; [n 
Pſpy'd a Gavalter that cloſcly lay = 
Perdue to kifle his band, and by and by 0: 
He ſtarcs away, and when as he was nigh Bc 
(That which they call a Kirg) as his own lengthy 
His legs (not having thar (ufficient ſtrength *? 
His bgſt requir'd) recciv'd a ſadden fall - 
And oyertarn'd bimſelf, his King, and af) : | 
The fight much pleas'd me, being very near. 7 
I never help'd the King ,nor a Cavalier : | 
] ſoon retreated from chat happy plac?, - 
And lecfc them both in a diftraced caſe ; br 
But as I went, I was ſo bleſt to mcet A 
An upright Sifter, whoſe dividing feet c 
Stept with ſuch innocency, that my heart C 
Did almoſt Icap upon ber to impare 'P 
My new-bredjoy ; her very looks betray'd x 
Her heart, ind-:ed {he was a Jovely Maid : 1 
I bow*d my ſclf, and zcaloufly imbracd \ 
The ſmall circumt'rence of her bending waſtc,\ 
T kiſs'd ber mouth, and having done that duty, |: 
My lips divided, and prais'd her beauty ; 
Extreams of joy did almoſt make me faint: 
TI ehonght, oh ! pere's a Siſter for a Saint : 
I was amaz'd, my very ſoul did move 
Between the great extreams of fear and love 5 
She ſmil*d upon me, and that very ſmile 
Prov'd @ Reſtorative, and for a while 


a im Sad AM 


| I mus?di 
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y, | mus'd ; at laſt my lips began to break, 

* As char ſmilc had licenced them to ſpeak ; 
Oh! then my math being rand with words lerfly 
Both wit, and language, ard did ſoar as high ' 

ng: our Kemonſtrance, oh! how I did heat 

| | Hereais wiih my diſcourſe, it was ſo ncats 
As3f my ready mcaiy had been che Schoo! 
Of laryurge, yet ſhi pleat'd to call me Fool 3 

BuOtryas mn jt Pm ture, orwere It not 

* Tis n:hing fince my gocdnefle has forgot 
My fitt<rs weokn: fe, and indeed we men 
Muſt beare with Siſters failii:gs now and then 
They otten trip in zeal, and ſometimes take 
{A fail, and love it for the Giver*s fake : 
Our greateſt faults they *l pardon for a buf, 
Come, we muſt beare with them,they bear with as; 
But after ſhe had cal}*d me fool, ſhe checks 
Herſelf, 1 wiſely own'd it with negleQ, 
Tſpread my c!8akupon the ground, and there 

«i; We cool'd our paſſions in the open air: 

*, Siſter, ſaid I, you have bcen pleas'd ro ſpend 
The name of Foo! upon your faichfull friend, 
I: was my worth you raſhly did cclips 
AndT'le have fatisfation' from thoſe lips 

| Thar gave tiYaffronr, let me no Jonger ſtay, 

| My fury will admit of no delay. 

Dear Brother, ſhe reply*d if it be fo 


You nuuft haye ſa:isfaRion, take*t b:low 3 


B 4 Yo. 


d 
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You ſoar too high at firt, I muſt deteſt fd 
Your lofty play, the middle way is beſt ; Sh 
But if you arc not reſolv*d, you ſhall not fay Fc 
Pm obftinate : for if you will, you may: {Ar 


T ſoon return'd her thanks, and with my hand Tt 
I pull'd her cloſe, and made her underſtand Dl 
Whar I had ſeen : But oh how ſhe was pleas'd :Ar 
Ah verily (ſaid ſhe) che news has cas?d Ac 
My lenging beart-But when the King fell down Ai 
Thou wert unwiſe thou hadſt not ſnarct?d bis Crowd 
*Tis rarely ſpoken Sifter, had I had 

Tate Crown, I ſhould have made a gallant Lad; Tl 
Should I but ſway the Scepter of this Land, T 
Pde make my Subjefs dyeat my command; TI 
I'de Iop the great ones off, and make the low F 
Subordinate to me, I'de make them know 

The reines were mine bur at the firſt Ide teal VW 
Into their hearts, and fool them with my zeal. W 


I would declare unto the world, and tzke i 
An Oath, I ated for Religions fake: M 
I'de fill them full of nev:1ties, and then N 
Sifter thou knowſt the common fort of Men | 


(Like flics) will bez about my new- made lighe ;br 
I'de call them Babes of grace, and make them fighth 
With Cerberus himſclfe in my defence, | 
My Soul now tcls me *cis a rare pretence ? 

I'dehire ſome banbling Preachers to infuſe 


Diviſten ; and to flatter them with news. V1 
| I'de: 
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fdeplump their [ogls with promiſes, that they 
Shonld never fail to ſwear, what I ſhould ſay; 
Pde make my Preachers urge them all to joyn 
And fight tor God; then will their Plate be mine: 
d This is an art thar lies above the reach 
Df every brain: Ide ſuffer all to Preach 
d :And ſow [edition, cver* one ſhould be 
oy a Saint, and preach upon a Tree : 
n Andif my great occaſions ſhould require 
ownarge ſums of money, then wou!d l inſpire 
Publique faith 3 and if it would not rife 
I hat way : de make the bellows of Exciſe 
Topuffeicup; this is a cleanly way 
To ſweep up money,Souldiers muſt have pay 
46 thou knowft *cis no diſgracing ſtealth 
o make Religion rob the Comm n-wealth : 
What though Aalignart, ratle at our defignes, 
Wecan extra our liviags from tnclr fines 2 
P've ſpoke enough, now Siſter le divorce 
My nimble tongue from this profound diſcourſe : 
ow give me leave to dedicate my hearc 
Tothee (my patroneſt) before I part. 
ie ;$rther, alag! ] ama harml:ffe Maid 
hifind we you know areeallily becray?®d 
y mens defufion : If your love berrae, 
be z:al of my af}.ctions light on you; 
ou know we cught to loye, and none can be 
Morc honeſt in heir harmlecile love :* than we, 
de | - - Far 


« (@] A Dreams. 


For we may love each other in the ſpirit, [+ 
Andpray and preach together, and inherit þe 
Our own defires, whilſt others ſend their cries jy 
To their beloveds, and yet looſe the prize. W 


Sifter thou haſt cxaQtly ſatish1*d W 
My large defices : may happinefl: bety'd O 
The thriving Pirir, truly *ci5a pain M 
To part, but chat ] hope co meet again 5 (6 
London (chat neſt of worth) chat yeilding place, 'T, 
I am cefolv'd to view, wichin che ſpace - 
Of forcy hours, wherc I intend to ſpare WW 
And ſee ſome brethren | have there) | 'T 
Ic is a godly place as fame relates, M 
For there the Siſters live, and all the States; IS, 
Truly th'are very godly and pretend 'M 
Juſt like our ſelves, to be a faithfull friend {A 
10o King, and Monarchy, when as Alas--- [Y- 
And chen I wak'd, and let the other paſs 'A 
Unuctcr'd, but indeed I doe confets | ' 
I wiſh that I had heard a great deal leſs, A 


And yet (to ſpeak the truth) I was perplexc, |þ 
Becaufe I could nor hear what followed next. |v 
This wasa midnights dreams Iwas in pain |H 
Till night had luil'd me in her arms again. |A 
And for the ſpace of half a tedious hoyre 'H 
T was diſtard'd, till ſleep had gain*d ſome poweq] 
Over my {lamb*ring ſenſes, but ar laſt =. 
CalÞP to the bar of flcep I there was caſt : wy s 
hz 
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[ had not Jong in peacefull pleaſure {lumber'd, 
Beforc an inrerpofing dream incumber'd 

*$ My quiet fancy, ſuddenly my ear 
Was fil d with ſuch a noiſgg as none could hear 
Without much fear, as if tMincurved back 
Of bturch'ned Atlas had begun to crack, 
Methoughts I ſaw the Heav*ns how they begun = 
(As if th*ad ſcorn'd the glory of the Sun) 

> Tofrown upon the earch, which ſeem'd ro flame 
_— ſulphurous Etre, from whole bowels came 
[Whole Regiments of Fpirits which difturt*d 
[The air, whoſe fury hated to be curb'd; 
'Methoughts they were ambitious to expe'l 
[Some Potentate and meke his ſeat their H..11 : 
'Mechoughts at laſt (T ſlumb'ring) led co hear 
'Afﬀingle voice that whiſper'd in my cer, 
Yetthunger'd in my heart which made me grone 
[{AtEVery word; expreſt in ſuch a tone E 
'Which would with great facility bave turn*d 
{A Ticants heart, orelſe conſum'd and burn*d 
[His breaft to aſhes, and it Ianguage could 

- [Move pity Tad flipry ſoul, this would, 
'He bolted forth his gricts like claps of thunder, 
As it each word ſhould cleave a heart in ſunder z 
{His voice being guarded with a pleaſing force, 

ven] ſacrificed my ears tO his diſcourſe 3 

_ [Mcthoughes my ſoul, my very ears were bleft 

| In givirg audience, whilſt he thus expreſt, 
"4 Oh 
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Oh Heaven ! oh Earth ? how can they chuſe byy 
Tolee them make a foot-ball of a Crown? (tromg 
How long ſhall l be made an aym*d-at-mark 1; 
Ot pointed exvie? ſhall they make re dark A 
That I made light ? Md (hall that light devour; 
The former principle? Unhappy hour A 
When my abuſed wiilingncfle was made I; 
A Stalk-horſe unto tholc, who have betray*'d 'T 
An li{land unrotyranny ; whole Lawes 


C 
Oppretle rue Syubjefs, and make me the Cauſe : 'F 
Malitious age, and will their fury have 'B 
Ir 
A 
T 


My end, untill it ſend me to my grave? 
A grave molt peacetull Place, for me ſure 
There'sno Rebellion ; there i*le reft fecure 
Where neither grict, nor carc, ſhall dare tormen} A 
My ſublime ſoule, there, there lies true content T 
Therc, there's the death of ſorrow,and the life Y 
Of Peace, and there's a perjod to all ſtrife, (cri) 
Thert's none can mock my woes,there's none ca ] 
A King, nor make a Garriſon bur I. F 
And what I ſpeak, my ſoule proteſts is true, F 
] am no (ſlave co death but unto you \ 
My ſoul*s my Gods,and Tyrants do your worſt ] 
Fob's ſoul was free, when's body was accurft, / 
Bar you blood thirſty Zealots, learn to know 7 
You never can riſe hizh, it I fall lop. \ 
I fear no threats, lec torments all conjoyne | \ 
Themfelvzs, a: laſt ye! find them yours not min | 
= Wha, 


A Dreame. 13 
e byWhat thongh I ſuffer here, my ſufferings ſhall 
OWAdviſe my ſoul ; May they not make you fall ® 
& Lerout my life, goe make a fireaming flood, 
And bath your ſelves in my diffuſed blood. 
aur'Let looſe your furies, give your paſſions breath, 
And let them bait my holy unto death. 
I amreſoly*d, my heart ſhall flie above 
d [The reach of fear, and view the God of love 3 
Conſider well, whar glory cen accrew 
- From ny deſtruction, to ſuch ſoules as you 
'Be not too raſh, but know a cayſe that's dy*d 
; In gnilelefle blood cannot be juſtifi'd, 
| A profperous vice ſhall never claim a right 
| To perpetuity, *cwill but in right 
1 A corall raine, 'cisa greater Fame 
© Todie with virtze, than to live with frame - 
© You ſeek for truth, and yet you go the way 
ir To make the ficld of truth a Golgotha 3 
Ca There is a great autipathy berwecn 
| Fadſion and Peace, and yet my eyes have ſeen 
Huw you (whole reftleſle ſpirits, till increafe 
With Fax) ſeem to ſtudy for a Peace ; 
ſt Do not miſtake, for they that will compoſe 
A diffcrence muſt never do'c by blowes, 
The worſt of A7prehenſions may diſcrie, 
You nouriſh Sp:ders, and deſtroy the Flie. 
| Who glories ina crime will in conclution 
4 Receivea curſe, and with that curſe, cofriſtoze 3 
Ld, I long 


14 A Dreame. 
I long to be reſolv*d, pray tell me why 7 
Yc think ye cannot live, except I die? | 


Your though:s are vain,*cwill be a tainted breat 

T hat has its derivation from my death. 
Am 1 a Bzſilick ? and can my eyes lic 
Devour you ? for you know my body lies Ja 
Subje& to be deſtroy 'd, not to deſtroy 'O 
(By taking up of arms) your Kingly joy - JJ 
But you ſuppoſe, if I ſhould Jong ſurvive, y 

' TI would become laborious, and contrive r 

Some new dcefigns, and with my numerous forces þut 
Diverr the ftream of your unlawfull courſes, of 


Make reaſon your companion, walk a while, 
Conſult together, ſtride not ore the ſtile 
When as the gop lies open, they*rc unwiſe ; 
That wil'( when they foreſee a harm) deſpiſe 
Preventing means ; for if you take this life 
From my enjoyment, ye'le beget a ſtrife 
That will not end, and when that ftrife is bred ; - 
Then will my wrongs ſurvive, though I am dead, [he 
And you that caus'd my giltlefſe heart to bleed am 
Will find another to reveNge the deed ; lirn 
Ask Heav'n forgiveneſſe, for ye cannot crave Vhi 
Leave to abſcond your crimes within my Grave, 9 
Be well affur'd, that ev*ry drop which Parts arc 
Our of my veins, ſhall cleave unto your hearts, Ind 
Like tangling bird: lime, which will hold you taft4nd 
And vengeance too, ſhall fiad you out at laft ath, 
Heav*os' 
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cav*ns all ſurveying eye muſt needs obſerve 
our late unpoliſh'd a&tions, which deſerve 
11hs many toriments as th*inraged hand | 
f veng* ance can impoſe, or Heaven command, |} 
id I not labour wirh a ſerious breft 
Juring the Treaty, to reſtore ſome reft | | 
(ochis ditteinper'd Kingdome 2 But the gales 
Mf Malice w-re oppugaant to 1ny ſails; 
y hearr was loaded with the large encreaſe 
: hopeful thoughts, my ſoul was id with peace 3 
:5 ut at the laſt my hopes prov'd afclelle drofle ; 
jnd then I loft a Grown, and found a Croſſe; 
av*n hear my wiſh, oh grant I may commence 
Dodger inthe art of Patience ! 
It matters not how poor my Perſon be 
at the laſt I may be crown'd with thee, 
hou know'it che ſecrec corn: rs of my heart 
hich 18 at thy diſpoſing, for thou arc 
| 5 tbe King of Kings, and unto thee Ple pay 
d, [he cribuce of my ſoul both night and day. 
amthy Subject, give me grace to ſtand 
lirmly obedient to thy juft command. 
Vhcn for my /ins I ſhall receive thy blows, 70 
, a give me power to ſuffer, not oppoſe | 
ardon mine Enemies which have been ſtrong, 
| ln alwayes ftudious how to do me wrong. 
aff 
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nd though they've vented that which is untrue, 
atber forgive, they know not what they da. 
"ns They 


I6 '__ - of Dreams. | 
They hate theit King,andare not pleas'd with anj 
Q grant, good God, they may not find too ma 
The chiefeft of their work is codevour; | 
( Stones have aſurpt their bearts) as they my powl 
Againk the ſound of Peace, their ears are bar'd 
Oh! never ſure was Pharaoh's heart fo hard, 
They diſceſpe@ their King ; it was not ſo , 
Wich Sbadrach, Meſhach, and Mbednego.; 
Their tongues hove vilif*d me oftentimes, Zi 
Theſe three were never guilty of ſuch Crimesz MW 
Their hearts had vow'd obedience to their Kincyyy 
And never try*d by force of armes tobring Pf! 
Their own defignes to paſs, but their ſubmiſſio]Ai 
Sent comtorc to their ſouls, and much contricifte 
' _.- To-him, whoſe more then ſeven times heared brifa 
| .» Did ſoon regreſt what his hot rage expreſt. a 
F But well, fince thas it is, Ple ſtrive to (way Pe 
The Scepter of my miſeries, and lay Ra 
A good foundation that my Foes may build 
Jb:tr torm:nts on my breſt, which ſhall be fil*d Fu 
With truc content, I'le labour to ſupport,, C 
Bur yet muſt yeild, when death ſhall torn the faCh 
I :annot ſtaccat death, I know ic brings ” 
' A flais to my ancient griefs, and ſings 0 
. Anthcms of Peacc : how happy 's he that can Pt 
"je ro his God, and ſcorn rhe rage of Mans Put 
Thunder ye Sons of tyranny, let rage Dh 
Flaſh from your ſalph"cous joulsſtrive tq ingage[ 0 
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3 anf7 be flames of Etna too, and let them daſh 
nanAgainſt my breaſt ; le own them as a flaſh, 
flatter your fouls, prepare your harids todo 
DowA deed that heav*n will not adviſe you to. 
d | pitty you, my hearc cannot forbear 
ofigh ; and Nature too commands a tear; 
Dh that my bead (like to a Fountain) could 
urniſh my eyes with tears, oh then 1 would :-þ 
3cgin the morning : and conclude the day (ways WW 
Vith Drops, and waſh the black-brow*d night a= | 
:cg0h let 'my language wher your dull belief, ' 
{ was you that fill'd my flowing heart with grief, 
iofiad now my Tortnents more and excel], W 
icifleav*a grant me breath enough to bid Farewell 
brifarewell fad world, that like a bolt of thunder 
ath more than clefc my reaving beart in ſander, 
y Peath's nothing like che ſorrow which I find 
Raſing a towre of woe wichin my mind. 
Thou partner of my ſoul, how can I die, 
ud leave thee here to weep a Lullaby 
o my induſgent babes, how can it be, 
hat F muſt Jeave fo dear a Spoyſe as thee, 
oor bearts, If I muſt go and leave you all 
onfas*d together in the common bal} = 
t this inraged world, what will ye do 
ut mourn for me, asT have nwurn'd for you 
h where will you retire your ſelves, and ſpend 
gel Our groaning boxrs, _— regarding prom. | 
Em ill 


d 
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Will give a minutes audience, or relieve 
Yourpining wants, Or moan to hear you grieve? 
What Nation will regard, or entcrtain 

(A royall) though a miſerabletrain ; 

This is a ſorrow chat divides my breft ; 

This isagrief that cannot be expreft 
Without a fraftur*d beart, this a wound 

That makes confuſton ative to confound. 

Were it a poſſibility to have 

Ten thouſand Lyons lodg'd within this Cave 
(This trunk of mine) they could not more 
My heart than this unbounded diſcontent ; (mgr 
Should all the Tyrants in the world contrive 
A way to make adying ſoul ſurvive 

With living pain, they never could cxceed 
The Tyrants of theſc Times in ſuch a deed ; 

I have been Jong impriſon'd; and at laf 
Call'd to the bar 3 how ſoon [ may be caſt 
Heav*n knows, not I, for they that were to boli 
To bring me chither, will, if not controll'd, 
Force me to death, their very logks declarc 
Thcir reſo[uiions, whilft their hearts prepare Y 
To ſack my veins; Ah thus they have becray*d oh, 
and ſmile to ſee how gleriew they have made mb 
They fwelPd like Mountains, and at laft brouy 
The Mouſe of Reformation, whoſe worch (fo! 
Is ſeated in all Jofty brains, and hurl'd 
Through ev'ry corner of th* inquiring world, 
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31: why ſhould I infift upon your Crimes 3 
May Heav*n forgive you, and fend better times : 
know my dayes are ſhort, *cis therefore mect 
To leave this Crown, and buy a winding-ſbeet : 
" Be gone tcrreſtriall pleaſures, for ye are 
But Goakrs to your Keepers, and inſnare_ 
our fond believers, go, my beart's no tombe 
To give you burial, ſeck ſome other room ; 
ly chen my ſoxl, but ſtay, what band is this | | 
Thar ſeems to hold me from my long?d for bliſs; i 
© ifore ſorrows yer, will not th* Almighty pleaſe | 
mfT':fford my ſoul on carth a minures eaſe, 
Oh thou that mak my barveſt full of pains, 
Fant that my working ſou! may reap the gains 5 
Iriet*s grown a Politician and it keeps | 
\ firong reſerve 5 what eye is this that weep? 
Theſe -—__ tcarsInto my fluent heort, 
As if theſe floods ſhould drown me e*re I part; 
hat voice is this | ſeeem co hear ? what tones 
Are theſe thac laviſh out themſelves in groans ? 
hat ails my thoughts ? whar near related breath 
s this that ſeem to breath a ſudden death 
Anco my panting breaſt ? methinks I hear 
WA female voice cry, muft I languiſh here? 
UHard-hearted death, why art thou-thas unkinc. 
toFTo take him hence, and leave me here behind 
'To weep his obſequies, draw up thy bowe, 
{And ſend me whether I deſire to go. 
C 2 Shook 
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- Shoot, ſhoot,oh death, thou ſhalc not be wicthftoo 
Came, dip thy arrows in my crimſon blood, - 

Fear not, let fly, and let thy rovers hide [(l 

Their twi-fork'd beads within my wounded fide 
Oh Hear*n,lince thou werrt pleas'd to joyn our hat . | 

And heerts cogether, Ice thy ftrit conmands E 

Urge death co ftrike us both, that we may fly, 

And dedicate our ſouls t*cternicy 3. 

Alafſe what joy, what comfort can accrue 

To me when he ſhall bid ti:is world adue, 

]1iv*d within his begr:, bur ah, if he 

Shall quic this earth, what life remains in me. 

Alafſe ſad beart, what canft thou do bur pine; 

Never could grief be paralc/d with mine ; 

I am the ſca of grief, all ftreams dotend 

Towards me, for ah my ſorrows know no cnd ; 

The ftardy wtads of care and tremble blows 

Into my [oal, my Ocean alwayes flows, 

| And never ebbs, oh miſerable age ; 

How am I made a ſubjeF to their rage, 

Whoſe par-boil'd ſouls obſerve no other dicr 

But Blood ; and fſcem to reſt in our diſquiet : 

You all exce-ding Tyrants. If ye chiiſt 

For royall blood, be pleas?d ro take mine firſt. 

Minc*s bur a draught, ye'le quickly ſwill ic up, 

Alas it will not yeild each ſoul a ſup; 

You are the feagnteins from whole breſts do ſprin 

The fireams of Murder, and your ſyls can _ 

othif 
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os otking but bloody notes 3 you can contrat 
The hody of all mijchief, and cnat 
71, hat pleaſes you 3 but will you lubjugate 
Y our legall King, whoſe patiencs18 your bate ; 
But ifyou ſeck his farall overthrow, 
e Ic murd:r more than thouſands at one blows 5 
But why do I chus laviſh breath in vain, 1 
Ja thoſe whoſc fury hath no cars ; refrain 
y trembling tongue 3 Tyrants Vle leave you here, 
And turn wy thoughts to Charls, whoſe lifs as dear, 
ome, as death is cheap to you 3 Alaſle 
My beart is full, I cannot let thee paſlc 
ichont a ſigh, nor can my eyes forbear 
To waſh thy ſad remembrance with a tear z 
Has Heav'n decreed it ? muſt we be divided, 
L car King 3 and muſt our ſorrows be derided? ? 
hou great Recorder of my choughte, to thee 
Þ will refign 3 command, and | will be 
A fubj:&ro thy will ; Oh let me have 
hy gracious pardon, then a you grave, 
[For ah what comfort can my walſt ing breaft 
ope to receive, when I am difpoſſeft 
{ ſuch a Foy, alas where ſhall I feat 
y beart 3 tears are my drinke, and ſighs my meat 3. 
heſe pallid lips of minc ſhall never dare 
1 0 own a ſmile, Ile live with grief and care, 
JExcept my Gd will pleaſc to take me bence, 


þ nd make his glorious Kingdome my defence ; 
- a4 C 3 Wag 
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Was it not grief enough to be abſented Nay 
_ Five years from him, whoſe abſence was lamented || Th; 
With reall drops, yet then I could obtain Or 
Some hopes'to ſee him in his Throne again, *JTo 


Bert hark ! methinks my Fancy ſcems to hear ÞSup 
An air of comfort breathing in my ear, 
It is the voice of Charles, whoſe pleafing breath 
Secms to advance me from the ſhades of d:ath: 
Mcthinks I hear his Ianguage which diftills 
Out from the Limbeck of his ſol, and fills 
My Pining beart with a triumphing joy, 
His voice revives nc, but his words-deftroy, 
He thus proceeds3--- Oh thou that are the vine 
Which ewiſts about this ewining beart of mine, 
Approach my preſence-and I will declare 
How great my ſufferings and my comforts are - 
Firſt I was toſt, and banded to and fro 
From place to place, permitted not to go . 
Without a guard, a guard that did pretend 
Rather to at a murder, than defend : 
Then was I hurried to thac fatall place 
,.Of London, where I know I muſt uncaſe 
My willing ſou!, which ſhall rcjoyce when they 
Thar axe my Judges ſhall preſume to lay 
| Their accuſations on me, and declare 
My new-coyn'd faults with their pretended care, | 
And to advance thcir plots, they ficft Inferre 
] ama Tyrant, and a Murderer, 


Nay 
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Nay, and a Tretor too; if ſoit be 


[That I'm a Tirant , where's my Tiranny? 

JOr if a Murderer I here require (ire. 
JTo know whoſe blood is was that quench'd my 
ISuppoſe (but Heay'n forbid) it ſhould be true, 


[i was againft my Ged I finn'd not yeu, 
Oh what an oge is thir, where ſeeming Reaſon 
Pretends to make me Traytor without Treaſon 3 


FD:ath, come, and welcome to my beart, I know 


That my Redeemer lives, and that I ow 


fA debt co Nature, which cannot be pay*d 


Till theſe condemned corps of mine are lay'd 
Now priefbe gone, and let my comforts take 
Poſſe lion of my ſou!» awake, awake 


IMy flumbring ſerſes,!*'! etriumph and fing 


For I have found, that Death hach loſt her ſting; 
My ſoul informs me, that I muſt lay down 

his Mortall for a true immortall Crown, 
I'm raviſh'd with delighty metbinks I have 
\ Heav*n within my boſome, to inſlave 

he Hell of rorments 3 gricf muſt ſtand aloof 
Not daring to approach within my roof ; 

he pleaſures of this worid do ſeem to run, 
\nd fly (like miſts) beſore the morning Sun, 


Il hey *ce all but tranfitory, and can lay 
No claim to perpetuity, to day 


hey feem like meſſengers of Joy; to morrow 


They prove ſad Herayids, and proclaim a ſorrow, 
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As for the joyes of Heav'n they far ſurmaunt 
My ſouls Aritbmetick , I cannot count 

Thoſe numerous delights, which alwayes þe 
Attendants to the ſouls eternity : 
Thou great Redeemer, tro whoſe ſacred power 
I now addrefſc my ſelf, my long*d for bour 

Is almoſt come, there*s but a litcle blaſe 

Re mains behind, and yet methinks my dayes 
Seem tedio!s to my ſoul; Ilong to throw 

Tdis burd:n down, that prefſeth mebelow, 

But fince thy pleaſure muſt be done, nog mine, 
Call when thou pleafeft; for my ſoul is thine ; 
Pe not reſiſt thy band, but kiſs thy red, 

I am the Creatyre, thou my gracious Ged 2 

Come iy indulgent Foyes,.and let my breath 

Iohabir in your ears before my death. | 
Thou Corſ{ort of my heart, why doft thou waſte 
Thoſe pearly drops, why do they make ſuch haſt 
To leave the ſweet poſſeſſions of thy eyes, 
What wilt thou make a watry Sacrifice 2 

Oh do ner weep, Heav', is not pleav'd to ſee 
Thoſegliding ſtreams, which trickie down for me 
My tender babes, oh why do you ftand by 
And imitate your Mothers tormy eye, 

R 'ftrain thofe tcars; for every drop you ſhed J( 
Falls on my moyſt'ned heart, and there hath bred 
A brim fi11'd feuntaing which at laſt will drownd 
My beart, and give your ſelves the greateſt wound Be 
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et not, oh let uot, your ſad eyes exprefſe 
Sogreat a ſorrow for my happinefſe 

hear up, chear up, dear ſouls, and learn to keep 
Iſhoſe tears, or weep, to ſec your Motber weep, 
INeep not for me, Pm going to receive 


WAlafting Crown, oh leave (tor heav'ns ſake\ leave 


Thoſe hcart-infringing groans why do ye vex 
IMy Heav?n defiring ſeal, and thus perplcx 
Your penfive bearts, forbear, and be appeag'd, 
Be not difpleaſed with what Heav'n is pleas*d; 
10h how can ye cxpeCt that he'l fulfill 
Your large defrres, if thus you thwarthis will ; 
Come ſmilc upon me, and that ſmile will give 
My beart a great incouragement to live 

Death*s but a ſpeedy paſſage from this life 

[Into a berter, and concludes all ftrife 

Between this World and vs, whilſt here we draw 
Corrupted air, we*re ſabjeCt to the law 

Of griefe and care, which daily circumvents 
Diſcordious bearts with griping diſcontents 

Be not dejedtcd at my death, bur rather 
1Rejoyce to think that beav'n will be your father 
Comfort your wofull mother thar hath becn 
A careſull Parent, avd my loyall Queez 1 
Give her that full Obedience which is due, 

{| And beav*n.will be afteftionate to you. 

1} Oh let the fear of God be alwayes plac*d 

: N Before your eyes; Let verine be imbrac'd ; 


Whas 
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What ere yedo, be carcful! to reſerve ead 
A ſpotlefſe mind, which will at laſt preſerve eat] 


Your Heay*n- bred ſos, ler nor your furies rage || Ce 
Into revenge, bur labour to afſwage | 
"The flimes of anger, let them not aſpire 
Beyond your reech : Paſſion*s the worſt of fire. 
enot too much additted to the hate 

Of any, but be wiſely moderate, 

And when your bands begin to undertake 

A conſcquentiall work, be ſure t*awake M1 
Your flumb*cing reaſons, labour to advife Tear 
With Heav'n and he will crown your enterpriſe Fore 
With full ſacceffe, and if yonr fees ſhould chancePly ; 
To gain the day, permit your thoughts to glancePak 
Upon your private CrF12s, and learn to know hel 
Th*cffe& can never abſolucely ſhow ha 
The juftneſſe of a c uſe, for oftentimes A pl 
Juſt Heav*n is pleag'd to puniſh private Crimes [No] 
With publick meazs;God knows my ceuſe was juſhſVh i 


And yet helai'd my Armzes in the duſt : 

Shall I repine, becauſe I dayly ſee 

My foes prevail, and triumph over me, A fit 
No, no, I will nor, they (hall live to die, [Thc 
When 1 ſhall dye ro live and plorifie The 
The Generall of Heav*n, within whoſe Tent Ast 
I hope to ref, where Time will ne*ce be ſent. [ da 
Bat now, ah now, theſe lips muſt bid farewel, JFor 
Methinks I hear Deaths Ocator) the Bell TH 
| Plead 
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lead for an iſſue,and I muſt not tay, 
Death comes in haſt, and I muft poſt away. 
| Come then my tender Babes, and deareſt Spouſe, 
[Thou that were alwaycs conftant to my vows} 
nd lertheſe ſhort-liv'd arms of mine incloſe 
Fou all cagether e*'ce 1 do repoſe 
y earth defatigated limbs; forbear 
lo drench my farewell in ſo large a tear 
y dear Relations, it my waſting glaſſe 
(ford no ſend, | muſt be gone;. Alaſſe 
Tears cannot hold my ſorz/, and who may have 
orc priviledge £0 take, than he that gave 
Ply Fourney*s almoſt ended, and I muſt 
[Take up an Inn, and lodge my elf in dyft 
hen fhine upon me with the beams of mirth 
hat I may ſay, I faw a Heav'n on earth, 
A pleafing (mile or two will make me know 


No pain in deatb, but if in tears you flow, 
| Uh '{ | © - | ONES 
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But know, my deareff, Heav'n will be 
A fitter bwband for thce far than me. 


[Thou need'ft nor fear thy foes contriving barms, 
They cannot keep thee from his folding arms, 

As they have done from mine : oh may we meet, 
[ dare not ſay, within a winding-ſheet 3 

[For ] am ſure thoſe weeping babes will miſs 
Tr'anwelcome abſence of ſo great a blif]: : 


But 


© Chear up, ard giv? me courage to depart 3 
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But when my bwsband heav*n ſhall pleaſe to bring 


Thy ſoul into his Quire, oh then we'l fing 


Prolonged Anthems, where we ſhall combine _ |. 
l DINE 


Qar.ſouls together, in a place divine ; en 
Till then --- oh why,why docs thy trembling h; 
Freeze within mine? Ah me, why doſt thou it 
And gaze upon me ? Axe thy veins afraid | 
Toentertain thy blood ? has grief betray'd 
Thy fainting heart to death ? wilt thou precede 
My reſolutions? give me lcave to lead i 
The way to beav'n; Alafſe aod wilt thou die 
| Becauſe I cannot live ? caſt back thine eye 
Upon thy Royall IJuz, do bur ſee 
How faſt their ſtphts do ſail in tears to thee, 
Oh'let the faghc of them revive thy peert, 


For they that die b:cauſe another dies, 
Lſarp a death, and mik» __... :esa prizes 
Do nor, ok do not tha. corment thy ſeal 
For my d: parture, it you muſt condole, 
Condole my flay, my ſoul defires tobe 
Difſolv'd (indulgent God) and reſt with thee. | 
A bed of Roſes, thar's a fading ſweet, 

On ther*s no comfort to a winding ſheet, 

A Grave's the beſt of Palaces, for there | 
I; neither whining pref, nor pining care : 

Why thoald we fcorn this earth that entertains 


Our Wear ied bones, and hides us from our pains? .|. 
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þarth is a place of worth, yer would I have 
Mot any dore upon*c, bur for a grave 3 
Now death march bravely on, and Tet thy dart 
King as ic flies unco my obvious beart, 
What ? artthou daunted ? doſt thou fear to kill 
.Wccaufel am a King ? whar ? daynted flill ? 
hy doft thou look fo pale? what? artthou charn'd 

By M:j:ſty : or has thy ſelfe diſaray'd | 
Thy ſelf, or clſe art thou aſham''d to do 
FSo foul a deed, or wilt thou not imbrew 
Thy ſbaf; in Royall Hood ? Come lay aide 
Thy fear and (boot, or elſe my foes will chid: : 
{But hold a while (nor do bid thee ftay, 
{Becauſe my ſonu!*s defirous of delay) 
{Once more thou ſole Commandereſſe of my breaſt, 
[Draw near before I fall into my reſt ; 
Approach unto me, let theſe lips of minc 
- Intail a farewell on thoſe cheks of thine. 
| Weep not, bur let thy tender hnezs ſalute 
| The ground with mize, let's labour to confute 
Oar {orrews with our pray*rs, and recommend 
| Our ſouls to beat%n, whoſe glory knows no end; 
| Thou great, thon glorious, thou all-ruling King, 
Thou reck, thou fountain, thou crernall Pring 
| Of Grace 3 we that are cloathed with the nigbt 
Of ſin, preſent our ſelves into thy fight, 
And with unfained hearts devoutly pray 
That thou wonldfi ſend thy Son to chaſe away p- 

ar 
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Oar ſoul-abſconding clouds, that thou mayſt cakgTh? 


A plcaſare to behold us, for his ſake Pucl 
We beg this needfull grace, in whom weknow Ph 
Thou art.well-pleaſcd,and to whom we ow lhe 
A debt unpayable, oh therefore lct 03 
Thy ſatisfying mercy pay our deb? 3 Þb 


Oh hear our prayers, which ſtrongly do import 


pt 
Thy gracious pardon, though it was our furtunc JOÞ! 


To be unfortunate, yet let us be Let 
Indulgent Father, fortunate wirh thee, For 
Forgive our youthfull ns, and ſpeak ſome peace [Th 
Unto our ſexls, and a8 our fins encreaſe, ITo 
So let thy mercy, more, and more abound, To 


That having left our fins, thou may'ſ be found ; Po 
Heal our back-ſlidings, guide us in thy way, Jain 


' That ſo our feet may never go aſtray, Abi 
Oh 5l:ſe theſe bleſings, with thy bleſſed band But 
Beſtow'd upon me, let them fill the Land Wt 


With good examples, guard them from their foes, | 5n 
And ſend them patience, when thou ſend®ſt the Th 
Hear me for them, oh God, and them for me (wor 8 


And hear our Saviour for us all, and be Re 
A Fatber, and a Hwsband to them all, To 
And les me riſe in mercy whenl fall ; In 
Strengthen their ſouls, and teach chem to renue Th 
Their patience, when my ſoul ſhall bid adue | Re 
Tothis infatuated world, oh ler | Al 
Their bearts ſcclude all grief, for *tis adebt Ha 


Tha 
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{That muſt be pay*d, Iet tity excbequer take 
Buch itl- coyn'd treaſure, as my ſoul can make, 
)h grant (dear Father) this my gre>t requeſt, 
hen cake me when thou pleaſeſt ro thy reſt: 
$0; now my Foyes be chearfall, let's create 
IA heav*nly mirtb, and let our ſorrows wait 
pon our pleaſures, let our watchfall eyes, 
{Obſerve our Makers great immunities. 

Let?s firſt obſerve how his free hand provided 
For us before we were, how he divided 
 TThe water from the land, and made it dry 

[To cntertain our feet, and made the 5kie 

JTo give us light and afterwards he made 
[Poor helplets Man, that ſuddenly betray'd 
JHimfclf to ruine, and by deviarion, 

JAbus'd the glory of his free Creation. 

{But ſec the bounty of our Ged above, 

Who quickly curn*d his fry jato levey 

And ſend a fpeedy balſeme to make ſound 

; The deadly anguiſh of ſo deepa wound 3 


3TI 


And ſhall we be ungrateful/? Shall we not 
Remember bim that never yet forgot 
Topitty ws, and ſhall we waſt our dzyes 
In vain contentions, and not give him praiſe 
That gave us his own Son? whoſe willing breath 
| Redecm'd our ſeals from everlaſting death. 
Alas how miſerable had we been, 
Had his ſpontanious death nox ſtept between 
x Veng, ance 
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Veng' ance, and as, and ſhall we then deny 

What he requires, if he command that 7 

Retire unto bim, ſhall my ſoul refuſe 

To run unto him, and imbrace the news, 

Oh no, ic muſt noc, he's accurft that ſhall 

Defice to ftay, if beav?n be pleas*d to call. 

Death has no eares to heac complaints, *cis vain 

To weep for that which teares cannot regain : 
Yoa my fad ftand:rs by, when death ſhall ſend 

A Meſſage to my heart, forbear to ſpend 

Off-afive teares, bur rather joy that I 

Am gone before you to Eternity, 

Where now methinks I ſcey on all, and hear 

The lofty Seraphims ſalute my car 

With heav*n bred rapturer, which does ev'n woe 

My ſoul out of my ears, I long togoe, 

And fill my ſelfe with metody, and fing 

Perpetuall Halelujabs to my Kings 

So; now my ncing lamp begins to blaſe, 

Come death and pur a period to my dayer, 

Let out my life, that I may fly unto 

My God, and bid this loathed world adicu : 

Adicu vain pleaſures of unconftant eartb, 

Adicu falſe Foyes, and world-derived mirth : 

My deare Relations I muſt now cxpreſic 

A farewell coyou all, and then addrefſe 

My ſelf to beat*n, within whoſe Courts I ſhall 


Ti 


(My ſoul now tells mc) ſhortly meet you af. |; 
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Till then enjoy what Heav'n ſhall pleaſe togive, 
And rather ftady how to dye than live 3 
Make uſe of time, and languiſh not in vain 
Thoſe bours, which cannot be recail'd again, 
Comfort each other, and if fortune frown, 
Smile at your fortune, lay your ſorr:ws down 
B fre the face of Heav'n, and hee?] relizve 
Your pining wants 3 oh let your hearts not grieve 
For food and rament, labour to be true, 
And he thar feeds the Ravens will tecd yiut 
Oa ler your morning 1þcyghts be fure ro mount 
To Heav'ns high Alter, give him an account 
Ot all your Attn, they which every day 
| Make thcir accounts to Ged prepare a way 
[To goto Hear? ny but time will give me Jeave 
T*exprefſe no more, my (oul begins to cleave 
Unto a bleſt eternity, my þeart 
Declarcs unto me, that I muſt depart 
lima whets his Sithe : oh donot ring wy Knel 
Wt: fighs and ſobs, farewell my joyes, farew:0 
Sv now the Load ſtore of this world thall have 

INo art CattraRt my jcu!, I'le not enf[ave 

My ſelfe to earth, ſhall rranfitory toyes ? 
S:rrept my ſoul from heav?®ns eternal] joyzs 2 
JO1 no, they ſhall noc ; now Fle deJicate 
Mz{elfz to thee (my Ged) who didft create 
Both /oul and body 3; thou that know'it the thoughts 


JAnd hearts of Kings, and numerates their fauits; 
Pardon 


3 4 | A Dreame,s 
Pardon what I have dore amifle to thee, 
Fer ive my enemies 3 Thou know?it Pm free 
Fream waatl ſuffer tor, thou knowſt my hands 
Are clear from blood, thou know?ſt rhat my command; 
Were not tyrannical, thou knew'fi my breſt 
Was never fiain'd with Treaſon « My requeſt 
On God i: £178; that thou woud Pit make them know 
(And timely fee!) whar a molt wiltul blow 
They? ve given to their Confciences ; oh turn 
Their f|-ming hearts co thee, which daily burn 
Againkt thy fſ:rvanis, cauſe them to relent 

And ler their griets-indnce them to repent, 

R- mercifall to them as they were cruc]] 

To mc 2nd mince, oh quench the bl: zing fucll 
O:; their defires, give them not their defertr, 

Bu waſh my blood fromtheirunfountaisld hearts 
And as for me preſented to thy eyes 

Suppes*d (as aroning Sacritics) . 


By them whoſe ſev*n years malice have contriv' 
My downfall when my body is difliv,d, 
Receive my foul into thy glorious Tent, 

And mak?*c a member of thy Parliamenr: 

Now farewell World,and dirt. compoſed Crown 
Farewell earths ſmiles, and fortunes firly frown 
Farewell o you that thas my life cxpe0, 

Ob may my forew-1, make you ol} faroweP, 
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Reader, the ſound of death hath-m ide rme tart 
Our of my flumbers, and my wak*red heart 


Trembles Within me: Os what ſhall we doe? 

Oh may I never dreams to dream thus true 5 

Bue-lince *cis ſo {kind Reader) Ie thy eye 

S.:rvay the paths of his fad Flegie, 

Laviſh not out your recrs tob faft, but Zccp 

A ftreng reſerve, your eyes mult bleed or rhcefs 
Till then adieu, and when I meet thee there, 
Reader, aſſure thy ſelfe, Dle fend a tear. 
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| HAT , do I dream, or dues mf Op 
fur.cy {catier > [Loc 
[to my various mingz a rea'] mute} H 
What ayls my tbowgdis ? what uncorr: ted paſſion Rev 
Is ihis, thac puts my Senſes out of faſhion ? Wit 
Wiere am | h cried; what fanguinious place | Nee 
is 1his | Orc ah | in, -atniſh? 4 with diſprace ; A Nov 
MWiy ; wh-t's hs rea{on that my eyes brhold And 
Th:fſe waves of blood ? does the red ſea into:d Thy 
My thivering body, oh what ftormy weather ol 
Wis har Winch vio'cacly toft me birh r; Tha 
Wiere cm w? what rubicundus lipht : vi 
ble! 
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What R: formations this thac's newly bred, 

And turns my bite iato fo deep a Red. 

Awake my fancy, come, delude no more, 

Say, are my feet upon the Enliſh fpore ? 

S renottheſe are uſurping thoughts that reign 
Within the Ringdome of a troub!ca brain : 

If chis be England, oh what alteration 

Is lately bred within foblcft a Netzon 3 

My to 1 is now zffured; tor l lee 

Thoite lofty firuRures where wild Mijefty 

D d once re{ide; abounding with 2 jfl;ed (blood, 
hat ſwels (and almoſt noats thew round) with 
England, ſad object, that we:*cla ely crown'd 

Wich a moſt glorious 2rincez how artichou drown? d 
In Royall bled ? was not thy maſt;re vein 


j Open'd oflate, ah who can ftop': ag-in ? 


Lock raund abour thee, and thou ſhalt diſcry 
How ev*cy face inpurts an Elegic. 

Review thy feltc, f.ehow thuy art irgrain'd 
With guilclefſe blood ? was ever Land fo ftain'd ? 
Needs muſt your hearts expett a cloudy niptt 


[Now Sel is ſct, and Cynthia wan. $8 her light : 
And doft thou think, O England to Immnure 
Thy felf in lod, and alwayes reft ſccure ? 


Oa no aſſure thy felt there is a hand, 

That rules above, which will corrc& thy Lend: 

Be well advis'd, oh Nation, learn to koow, 

Thee language cannot cbb, when blood ſhall tow, 


D 3 Ail 
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All hearts, all eyes, all hands, all tongues, #11 Quils 


Will thinke, will weep, will write, & peak their wills, | 


Vie not invoke, this ſubje& will invice 
Tt obdureſt hearts, and teach that pen to writc, ' 
Which never frami'd a Letter, and infuſe 
The ſecd ot life Iato a barren Muſe : 
Thou Great irſtruder, teach me co difti]! 
An Fagl:s vertuces with an Eygl:s quill ; 
R ais*d by a fall, my Ma{e begins to ſing 
The melancholly farc wells of a Ling. 

And is ke gone, did not the dolefall Bells 
D:ffolve, when as they told his fad Ferewebre 
If hebe gone ? what language can there be 
Remaining in this land, except, Ab me. 
Ah me. Alas, how is this realm unble 
In ſuch a lofſe ? —— I cannot ſpeak the reſt : 
My heart is full of arrows ſhort of late 
From the ft;ff: bw of a commarding State. 
Each wound is mortal, yet in {pight of tain, 
I'le pull cacm out, and (hoot them back again 
And when my tengue (hall empty out my heart, 
Let death {arpriz2 me with a fingle dart, 
Fle firive Coattace vebelion ; and my cycs 
Shall ſcorn all new invented Tyrannies. 
Sorrow will not be tongae-ty*d, tides muſt run 
Their uſuall c:yrſes, rill their firength is done : 
I have a ftream of gri:f within my breſt, 
That cumbles up and down, and cannot ref 5 

| am 
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| am rſeolv'd (let death difſwade) to {pear | 

Whac Reaſon diftates, or my beart mult breat, 

Ple moune the ſtege, let ſkanders by behold 

My ations, for my {orrews muſt be bold : 

| tear not thoſe, whole powers may comrotl 

| The language of my tonpue, but nor my jou! 5 

Advance dcj: Red ſoul, hear reaſon call, 

Lec not che truth be paſſive, though we fall, 

B'u{h not to own thole tears, which you have ſpent 

la private #Or a Pablich cifcomtent 3 

Lecnot your terpues be Pris'nets to your lips, 

Wien Faſtice calis, oh let rot fear ecliple 

The light of rrutb, roufe up your felver, draw near 

When Fuſtice finds a tenv ue, firid you an ear. 

The day's expir'd, bright £0 hath drawn his head 

Within the curtains of his Tethean, b<d, 

Where ſhall we hide our flumbring foulr, and lay 

O r wearied limbs, till he renews rhe dy ? 

A day ! alas, bave not car wretched eyes 

| Sten a grear fall, can we expe a Kj/e ? 

Should Heav'n (who juſtly may) command his 

| Texpell his light, as we have lacely ours, Cpow:®s 

Wiacthall we doe? V/kere ſhould we had a [an 

Thar have by'roo much doing quite undone 

Oar wilful ju{ves ? by ſnuffing our that 1iphr 

W ich he infpii'd, tro gaard ws from the #:3y 51 

Oi fad confufion 5 Aft how conitd we {poil 

59 pure a lamp, and fo nliirp that 072 | 
'Þ; + Which 


o 
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Which was ordain'd to noariſh us ? Werun 

To hght a Candle, and put our the Sun 3 

In vain we waſte our times, and range about 
Tolook for new light: row the oJd ligit'- out, 
We ſeck ; and we may f11d,but heav'n knows when 
Old lights were madeby God, and new by men, 
Shake England, for thy Grand Upbolder's down, 
Thy feet have latcly ſpurn'd againſt thy Grown, 
Thy bands arc daub'd with blood, one ruine calls 
A other to the others funerals : 

Deftru&i,n thundere, and the earth is filld 

With dolefull echoes ; blood that hath been ſpi}l' 
By unjuſt barids (like Seas) begin to roar, 

As if * would take revenge upon the ſhoar : 

The whiſtling woods, and their ſubjefted prings | 
Sends forth Eiogious bl:fts, each correr rings 
With unaccuſtom'd ſcands; all things expreſſe 
(By their prognoſticating looks) unhappineſſe +: 
Deploring Phbilome! does now repeat | 
Contriſted notes upon her Thorny ſeat, 

She has forgot thoſe ſweet no&urnall netes, 
Which Iately chara'd all ſorrow, now ſhe dotes 
LIpon her wotu!l, her prolixed tones, 

And finds no ſwernefſe in her bitter groans . 
The Commons of the air conſpire to throw 
Their Soveraign down, and will not fly ſo low 

As formerly ; but are reſolv*'d to be 


Oppugnaat to the Eagles Majeſty 
Hon 
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How pregnant is Rebellion every where, 

Not enely bere on earth, but in ths aire ? 
Can thunder roar, and not the lofty ſound 
Be heard ? can Cedars fall unto the ground, 
And not be ſcen ? can Mountains {hrink away 
And not obſerv*'d? or can their be a day 
Without a San, or can there be a nzzbt 
Without ſome darknefſe ? can there be a light 
Pat out unwanted ? or can murther be 
Commirrcd upon ſacred Mej.:ſty, 
And not lamented ? fure no humane beart 
Can be fo brazen, an not to impart. 
Some ſorrow to the world for fuch a lofle, 
When gold is gone, bow u{elefſe # the drefſe : 
Now mournfull Muſes Ii: ht your Jorches all, 
T'attend your glory to his Funerall ; 
Shall your Mecenas dye, and you ſtand ftill, 


| And not appear upon Parnaſſus hill # 


Away, away, invoke Apilloes aid, 
Tell bim chat your Mecenas was betray'd 
Toan unlawfall death, and you dcfire 
To ſacrifice averſe; And then retite : 

CouldT cranſl ite my beart into a verſe, 
Fdepin it with my ſeu! upon his berſe, 
Could I command the world, I'de make it barn 
Like a pure lamp upon his ſacred Vn: 
Could I command all eyes, de have them make 
(Az a memoriall for Great Charles his ſake) 
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A ſea of tears tat after-apes may þ Sa 
Lament co fce, bur not lamenc co fay, \ fla 
Hedi'd without a te-r; and it thould be 2 N 
Call'd the falrt ſea of fl>wing Loyarly : The 


Could I command all bearts, I'de mike them ſpendſſrr: 
Some drops of bl:od upon his rmb, and fend if 
Millions of /izhs co Heav?n, that may exprefſe Put 


- His death was Enplands great unhappineiſe : On 
Could | command all rypyrs, i*de make them runſBot! 
Divifion on his praiſe, Ul tzme were done 3 [a t 


Could 1 command all bangs, I'de ſtrige them dead, [Cot 
Becauſe they ſhould not rife againtt cheir beed., Pp: 
Could I comnand all f-et, Pde niake them go, Wh 


And give the Son that duty which they owe [nc] 
To his deſcrts- (Bat 
| | [Car 
Pm in a de{art, and] know not where Hes 
To guide my ftepe,that path which feems moſt fairſBy 
Proves moſt pernicious to me, and will lend Fol 
My fect a good beginning, but no end, 50. 
Great Charles, oh happy word, but what's the next} We 
(Bad's th* application of fo good a Trx:) f: 


I- dead; moſt killing word ; what is he dead 2 | in 
Nay more, (if more way be) hec?e murthcrcd . Wi 


Ah then my thoughts are marther'd my fad eyes | A 
Shall never ceaſe to weep his Qbſequics : Tc 
Paecurn this p!ace Into a bubbling ſpring off 


O: briny tcars ; and thei II: freely bitng He 
| A 


{ 


nd 
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| Sacrifice to {orrow, which ſhall be 
{flaming heart chat*s crown'd with Loyatly : 

Now could I ſpend «an age in thoughts and tyre 
The night with ſighs, methinks I could inſpire 
Frrow it felfe, and teach it to proclaim 

hat.ruine waits upon our new bred-bred flame : 
Bur*cis in vain, periwaſtons have no power 
0n them, whole reſolutions can devour / 

Both Law and Reaſon, ewo moſt horrid Crimes 
[a theſe perniceous, theſe contentious Times © 
Come thenmy thoughts, and let us raminate 
Upon our ſorrewes ; oh unbappy Fate, 

Why diſt thou ſnuffe onr Charies his royall blaz? 
In che Axzrora of his well ſpent dayes 2? 

Bit *cis in vain to blame thee, for thy hand 


| ICannnt refrain to ftrike if Ged command 3 


Heav?n ſaw he was too good to be enjuy*d 

By us; but Bot too prod to be deſtroy?d 

For his own g#ory 5 Let's rejoyce, we had 
Sogood a King 3 but grieve, to think how bad 
We ud his goodnefſe 3 We may jultly ſay, 

H: gave in mercy what he tock away 

In Fuigement, for his own commands appointed 
We ſhould not toucy (much more {lay} his anointed, 
And yet we tiave (as if our hearts had ſworn 

To contradift his will) abus*d and torn 

Fis ewn Vicegerent, to whole thriving band 

He gave the Scepter of a glorious Land 3 
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But now (unhappy Land ) thy gloric*s fled, 
Thy Crewn is fallen, and thy Cbarles is dead 
Go then, deplore thy ſelfe, whilſt others {ting 
The living vertes of thy martyr'd King ; 
His glory ſhall ſurvive with Fame, when chey 
Shall lye forgotten in a heap of Clay 
Thac were the 4utbors of his death, thcir bones 
Shall turn to aſhes, as their hearts are ſtones : 
But did my tongue exprefſe that they ſhould be 
Forgot ; oh no, their Jong liv'd Tyranry 
Shall be perpe:ual, hark, misfortune (ings 
The worſt of Tyrants kil*d the beſt of Kings. 
He was the bceft ; what impious tongue {hall dare 
To contradi& my language or impare 
His living worth, and they that go about 
To blaſt his Fame, oh may their tongues drop out, 
Pardon oh Heav'n, if paſſion make me break 
Into extreams, who can forbear to ſpezk 
Ja ſuch a lawful cauſe ? 1nay we not claim 
A priviledge.to ſpeak in Charles his name, 
Is any timerous ? then let them keep 
Their language, and reſerve to weep : 
Is any joyfull ? let them keep their mirth 
Topleale the Tjrants of this groaning earth. 
Is any ſorry? Ict chem keep their prief 
Till Zear#a {hall plcaſe to fend their ſouls relicf ; 
Did ever 1and find fo great a lofſe ? 
Was ever Nation crown'd with tuch a croſſe ? 
Could 
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ould ever Kingdeme boaſt they had a Prince 
hac could be more labsriexs to convince 
he erroars cf his times, or contradict 
he diCtares of his rage, or de more ftri 
Ia hjs Devotions, ne'ce did Prince inherig 
So rich a Crown, wirh fo inrich'd a fiirit, 
He was the beſt of conquerours 3 he made 
Conqueſts of hearts, a!though he was be tray *d 
By ſome interiour fpirits which he found 
Had Lately ftarced trom the lowly ground, 
And were not Worth a conqueſt 3 yet he gave 
Them more r:ſþc6&ts, than thelz defer rs could crave. 
| N-»ne coutd oþ/erve during rhe time he ſtood 
B-:fore his Pilates, chat hi: Royal)l bled 
Mov*d into fury, but his beart was prone 
To hear their ppeecbes, and retort his own 3 
B t when they tound his lanpyage did increaſe 
With ſenſe, he was defti'd ro hold his peace : 
And (omerclated thar thejr furies bred, 
B:caufe his bat inclot'd hisRoyall bead. 
Goud God what times are theſe when SubjeQs dare 
Preſume to mcke their Soveraigne ſtand bare 3 
And whcuthcy tentbim from their new made place 
Ot Fuftice, baſely fit upon his face, 
B it he, whoſe paiz:nce Could admit no date, 
Congue:'d their exvies, and ſibdu'd their bate, 
Ah who ccr)d blame our Severargne to d: cline 
Their wazes, and fay, was ever grief like mine ? 


46 An Elepie; 
Firſt when his feet approach*dint o the Hal, | 
The ill can'd tongues of Sycopbants would call 
Aloud for fuſtice, though they never knew 
What Juſtice was, yet ftill they would rencw 
Their molt confounding, and di;cordious notes, 
And baal for Fuftice with their fluce-like throats 
Bak he that Lamb of Paticnce, never vented 
A word of ayger, but with ſpeed prevented 
Their louder cry2s, and with a pleating breath 
Reply'lds if Faſtice can be pain'd by death, 
Ye ſhall not want ir, onely be content, 
Ye may as ſoon indeavour to repent, 
As now yedo to ſpill my #vlod; adviſe, 
Your ſoles will ſuffer for you froward cryes 
Having thus ſpoke immediately he ftepc | 
Unto the barre, where fcra time he kept 
Himſelfe in ſilence, like a {ur he ſhin'd 
Among thoſe gloomy clouds which had combiz/l 
Themſelves together, plotting to diſgrace 
His orient [4ftr:, and impal'd his face ; 
And with a thundring vozce, they firſt ſalute 
His ears with Tyrant, Traytor, and impute 
Murder unto him, with a pleaſing ſmilc 
Helook'd upon them, and alict'e while 
He made a payſe ; bur by and by, he broke 
His filent lips, and moderately.ſpoke 
To thise#:9, may Idefire to know 
From whence this great au:hority doth flow 


That 
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That you pretend to at by ? if It be 


ind know from whorn, till chen 1 ſhall deny 
To give my tongu? a licence to reply : 


[You are our Pris *zer Sir, you ought not to 


| 


Demand what your appointed Fudzes do, 

For our Autbority, "cis known ar Jarge 

[[ato our ſelves; pray anſwer to your Charge, 
0: elſe we ſhall proceed. I tho ighti Vave een 
My Lords and Peers together, thac had been 

A means to Make my fading bopes renew, 

For moſt of them I know, Hut none of you. 

As for my Charge, I ownitasa thing 
0: ſma!l concerament as 1 ain a King 

You cannot try me, what your new made Laws 
May do I know nor, have a care and pauſe 
B-tore you at in blocd, ſtrive tro convince 
Your ſtubborn hearts, and know Iam your Prince 3 
Yare but abortive Judges, have a care, 
Ye madebe tangled in your own made ſnare : 
Proceed 3 ye can bur throw me to the earth, 
They which partyriate needs mufl own the birth, 
God knows my heart, *tis not my life, that 1 
Account of; bur my Sabjefts Liberty, 

That's all char I defire ; — Sir now we muſt 

A licele incerrunt you, 'tis onjuft 

A Pri”ner (as you are) ſou}. be allow'd 

SO great aPriviledse i” yave difavow'd 
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Our known Authority, and make a ſport 

Ofreall Zsſtice, and aff:ont the Court; 

Feed not your guilty heart with ſuch delay, 

Wait no more time, for Fuftice will not ſtay ? 

| Pray give me leave to ſpeak, Great Charles reply'd, 

You o ight not Sir to ſpeak, wire (atish'd 

Already of your guilt, you mult prepare 

To hear your Sentence, and you mult forbear 

Your vain and weak diſcourſes : Is it ſo, 

He then rep!y'd; thatIam forc'd to go 

Away vnheard ; Alas, *jsnot the voice 

Or death can daunt my bre:ſt, ye may rejoyce 

Ac my deftrufion, though you have no ear 

Toencercain my language, hceavin will hear, 

' . Takenotice p:ople 3 that your King's deny ?d 
To (peak : was ever Fuftice rui'd by Pride ? 

T:.us having laid the byrtben of their fight 
Upon his bead, thev ſent him from their {ſight 5 
- Bur be (chat was inſpir'd by þ:av*n) did ſhow 
"Afcounienance that did import their woe, 


More than a ſorrrow for his death, his face 

Was dy*d with bonowr, theic*s with foul diſprace, 
His pati-nce was their paſfons, and they found 
His mind a Kingdmme where his heart was crown'd 
With conſtant love, oh that I could rehearſe 
Hi? living veriges with a living verſe : 
Bur now my Pen muſt Jeave him for acime, 
And dwe!l upon the mountains of that crime, 


Which 


QI 


he 


vil 


| [Had been ſufficient to inflia a wourd 


 — 
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- |Which they commicted, put a King to death ! 
10h horrid a&ioz ! what venemous breath 


Pronounc'd that fatall Sentence ? may ir live 
To poylſon Scorpions, and nar dare to give 
The leaft of ſounds to any humane ear 3 

Sure he was deaf himfelf and could not hear 
The cadence of bis languages for the ſound 
Within his marblc beartz oh ſuch a deed (bleed 
Stabs Kingdomes to the bearts, and make them. 
Themſelves to death ; to Joſe fo good a King 

By ſuch baſe mcans, will prove a viperous ſting | 
To this deteſted Land jm | 


. —f Kings tranſprefle, 

And prove Tirannycall, we muſt addrefſe 

Our ſelves to heat*n,and by our Prayers defire © 
Th'afliſtance of his mercyto inf _ 
Oar ſoxls with trac obedience, that we may 
Strengthen our ſelves, and peſfively obey 


What «fively we cannot; tor Kings reign 

By God, we therefore ought not to maintain 

Our rage againſt them : hethar ſhall contreal, 
he aJiens of a King, burthens his ſoul 

Vich a moſt pondcrous crime; If co ſuppoſe 


bat 7!! of Kings be fin, oh how have thoſe ( made 


ranſgreſ:'d that have dcſtroy'd their King and 
lim ſabjef to bad ſubjegs that berray'd | | 
E Theic 
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Their ſculs to Tyranny : Uh Heav'n forgive 'n 
What they have done, and lee their ſorrows live [1g 
Within their ſexls ; ch make them to behold Fry 
Their errors ; lee not Conqueſt niake them bold, git 
Here ſtop my Muſe, let's Jabuur to accoſt or 
Oar former glory, Charles, though we have loft urt 
His Sacred Perſon, yetwe muſt not loſe | bn 
His happy memory 3 Ah who can chuſe aw 
B it ſigh, when as they ſeat his glorious name ws 
Within their ſerzous thonghts ; if ever Fame fh 
Receiv*da Crown ; It was from bim whoſe worth | gy 
My wearied Q1ill's to weak to blazon forth z | yy, 
' And when the beſt of my exdeavour's done, þw; 
I ſhall bur light a Candle to the Smn to 
Yet I will ſpend my ſtrength; a feeble light h;R 
Plac'd by a greater, makes it ſhine more bright * (9111 

Hz was (cis not unknown co all tt:* earth) [yp 


A Prince by vertue, and a Prince by birts. ie v 
In the Exerdium of his reign he ſway'd 8ur 
The Scepter of this Land, (till crime betray, f|,vr 
Cupid to Mars) with a Majeftick brow, 8 he 
And made his chearfti]l ſubje&; hearts to bow |, 
In boner, and it could not be expreſt ealt 


Whetber he rul'd bimſelf, or ſubjc@s beſt ; "od 
He was a Prince, whoſe life and cenver{ation Try 
Impoveriſh'd vices, and inrich*d his Netion yn; 
_ With good examples, bonowr never found row 


1 : * . 
-. $0 ſweet a barteur, vertie never crown 'd prix 
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o rarc'2 heart : Love rejign'd within his eye, 
* hd there was cloathed with Divinity, 
ge, and Mzjefty did ſeem to firive 
d, gichin his Roya!l breeft which ſhould ſurvive 
greateſt glory, but *ewas ſoon decided, 
Rt ltha and Mary would not be divided, 
more would they, there was a ſympathy 
1weea them both, for if the one ſhould dye, 
e other could not live, they were combin'd 
thin his breaſt and could nat be da jmyn'd. 
| 0b bappy is that Lard where Vertue ſpall 
\ | Meet Majeſty within a Princes Hall. 
:wasa Kiny, not onely over land, 
toycr Paſſion, for he could command 
sRoyall ſelf, and when approaching trouble 
* aid his mind, his wildome would redouble 
[preſent patience, and he would allow 
ie worſt of [6rrows, a contented brow 3 
pundivided [cal was alwayes free 
opropigare the works of piety 3 
sheart was ſti]l attrated ro good motions, 
j the true loadftoze cf his firm devorions. 
talwayes ftidied how to recompence 
od deeds with full rewards 2 as for off:nce 
e fooner would forgive it, than impoſe 
puniſhment 3 his meckneſſe made his foes 
row [upercilious, avd at laſt, they made 
private ſnare, and 2:clowly beiray®d 
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( 
C:antd them 2 triennial Parliament 
Toſalvethc Kingdomes grievances, but they 
Took not the grievances, but Him away 3 &, 
le could not be diſtinguiſh'd whichjdid reign | & 
Mars or Apolo moſt within his brain: 
He was AC ſar, and the equall Fame 
Of War and Wiſedome dwelt upon his Name; *þ 
As for his Ma: tial parts, Edge bill will bear 
An cvcriaſting record, how his care 

And re(s/utior: did maintain that figbt 

Till day ſubmitted to th*incroaching night þ, 
Alchough heav*ns Gererell was pleav'd co bringhy., 
Snch ſmall conditions to fo great a Kingz 

We muſt not judge, thar *cis ſuccefſe that can 
Procure the title of a Valiant man, 

For thar will bur inſtru& bim how to fly 
UIpenthe wings of pepularity 

As for Þis Theolegick parts I may 

Without preſumption abſolutely ſay, 
© He was a ſecond David, and conld raiſe 

A lofty ftraim to fing his Makers praiſe ; 
Re:d but his Meditations, and you?)d find 
His breoft rctain'd a heav'a enamel'd mind: :; 
Now Reader, cloſe thine eyes, and do not real * 

My following lines, except thy beart can bleed 
And thou not dye; ah here's a mournfull Texly, . 
Imports a death, ſuppoſe what ſollows next, [y;, 
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ud *cis enough ; © i that I could ingrofſe 
he larguage of che world Cxprefle this lofſz, (all 
Feak bearts, weep eyes, lament your Soverayns 
Ind Jet bim (wimunto his funer«l 
( SubjeGis tears3 oh hal yo. ſeen his feet 
ounted the ſtage of blood, and run to meet 
[ſhe fury of his foes, and how his breath 
Froclaim'd a cerrefponidency with death 3 
Ph then thy divine beart mult n:«ds have ſound 
he depth of ſorrcw, and receiv'd a wound, 
That Time cold not recurc, ob ſuch a fight 
of 2d becn ſufficient to have made a night 
dVichin chis liccle world, hadfi thou þat ſeen 
What ſoul defending patience flood between 
P:ffon and him : with what apleaſing prac? 
[4s if that death bad bluſb'd within bi face } 
elook'd upon his people which ſurrounded (ed 
# mourning Sceffold, whillt bis thoughts abour.d- 
Wich heav*nly reptures, his Angelick voice 
aught Foy to weep, an ſorrow to rejoyce 3 
lears blinded many, that they could not lee 
Ro bloody, ſo abbori'd a Tragedss 
THelook?®d, as if he rather came to view 
is Subj:Qs, than to bid them all adieu 3 
| ear had no babitation in his breeft, 
nd what he poke was readily cxpreſt 5 
THeav*ns ſacred Orater divinely tipp*'d 
{flis congue With gre languages, and dipp'd 
3 


H's 
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His ſcul in loves ſweet fountain, fo that eb 
That lov'd, admir'd and griev'd to ſee himfal'; 
Whiſfi he (tubmitting Prince) devourly pray*d jon 
That beat*n would pardon hoſe that had betray'd 
His bedy to the grave 3 as from his ſoul {c 
He had forgave chem all, and did condole H 
Their {ad conditions, having fpent his breath, A 
He yiclded (like alamb) unto his death. R 
Much more he atter*d, but my buzthen*'d Quill | L 
Recoyle, ard will nor proſecute my wil; |E 
My Per and | muſt now abruptly pact. $ 
Pardon (6b recder for love binds my beart 
With chains of ſorrow, tet me crave what I K 
Shall want in /anguzgr, thar thou wil ſupply I 
In meditation 3 bur bctore I lee \ 
My quill deſert my hand, le make it ſet G 
This Tragi comick period ro my ſtory, 

Charles liv'd :n trouble, and he dy'd in glory. 


FINIS. 


Habbakuk CaÞ. I. verje - op 


Thom art cf purer eyes (6) Gol) than to behold evil 
arid carft not loch on iniquity : Wherefore lokeſt th 
wpor, them that deal treacherovily, ard beldeſft thy torgh - 
rhen the wicked d:vcu: 2th the man that is more riph 
teat thay ther 2 

Al 
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Cgines have kill'd their Abel, Laid - 


H im underncath, whom they berray'd 


R eligion was his gverthrow 
L ament, lameny, this fatal lofſe, © 


E nygland never had a Croſſe 
S ogreatasthis; Ictevery ey? 


K ecP teares to. weep his Elegie, 
I may preſume to ſay a Tombe 
N ever had aricher wombe, 

G o nat till your ſorrows have 


0 fier'd tears unto bis grave; 
F ailnot to ſpend ſome reall groans, 


f 
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N ow me thinks his aſhes ccyes 

G uil:l:fe blood's a Sacrifice, 

L onden late Iy loft her heart, 

A nd is ſick in every part, 

.N othing could appeafe but blood 

D eath took her King, and left a flrod, 


FINIS$ 


E xXcept your hearts are turn'd to ſtonese 
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A ndforc'd to deathz (Kind Reater) know 


EE EET TER 
AN ELEGIE 


UPO N 
The Right Honourable, the Lord 


Capel! Baron of Hadham ; Who was be- 
beaded at Weſtminſter, for maintaining the 
ancient and Fundamental Laws of the 
Kingdome of England 


March the 9.164% 3 


Heu jacet out fatiis vivit ubique ſuis. 


Iſturb me not,my theughts are mounting high, 
To build a Neft for Copells memory 
Fool that I am, I do not mean, a N ft, 
No, nor a Kingdeme neither, that's the Jcaſt 
Of all my thoughts, It is a world that ſhall 
Berul'd by Capel echo, hollow all 
Ye, ſacred My{es, and conſpire to bring 
Macerialls for this work and learn to ling ;_ 
For ſhould ye weep, your ezes might undereake 
To ?%2rown that wirld which I intend to make. 
| Forbcar; 
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Forbear z your tears are uſcleffe, you muſt now 
Gaze upon death with an undaunted brow, 

Copel has taught us how to entertain 

The pallid looks of Mars, by him we gain 

The art of dying, and from him we have 

The Definition of a Noble grave ; 

Rare ſoul I ſay, thy ever aRive Fame 

Shall baild a world upon thy pregnant name, 

And every Letter of thy Name ſhall raiſc 

Afſpatioue Kingdome, where thy ample praiſe 

Shall be recorded, every hearkning Ear 

Shall prove ambitious, and admire to hezr : 

"Twill be a glory when che world ſhall ſay, 

'Twas bravely done, his Soveraignlcd the way, 

And he (as valiant Souldiers) ought to do, 

March*d boldly after, and was alwayes rue 

To ſacred Maj fly; his Ncble breath 

Diſdain'd the fear of a Tirannick death 3 

Death added life unto his thou2hts, for he 

Contemn's at life, though bought with infamie. 

The very birds ſhall learn co prate and fihg, 

How Capel ſuffter'd for his Royall King. 

Rouze? then ye ſtupid ſons of Morpbews 3 Ict 

Thiz ſhining Sun of Engliſh valour (et, 

And rife within your horizons, your bearts 

] mean, and teach you how to {ing in parts 

The Anthems of his w*rth; ob underitand 

That this was he, whofc death hath fill'd the i 
| ith | 
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With living ſorrow; this was he, whoſe glory 

Shall lend che world an everlaſting ſtory: 
Youlaſt-obeying Ta-guins, thar permit 

And tolerate your pleaſures, to commit 

'Adulterated aJions, and command 

England, oar poor Lucretia, to ftand 

Subje&troyour libidinon: deftres, 

And cannot help her {c|f, heaven grant your fires 

May ſoon expire, that at the laſt we may 

6fike Tarquins)lec you baniſh*d quite away, 

Say, will your hug*cy appetites receive 

N > fatis fa&ion ? have ye vow'd to leave 

N 2 noble blood ? Alas how can your meek . 

And tender conjcicnces, thus rear, and ſeck 

Like greedy Lyons, {ccnting up, and down 

To find your prey in every Royall Tow. 

Wre is that zeal which was in former times 

A golden pretex ,to your drofſy crimes ? 

Dae ye not think of b:av*n? have you forgot 

There is. a God 3 or will ye own him not ; 

Where is Religion (your upholder ) fld 

What? is that murther'd too or have ye ſpread 

A vaile upon ber that ſhe may not be 

Odferv'd, or own'd, but in neceſſity, 

Has not Religion all this while maintei 1*d 

Your unjuſt cauſe ? what money *s ye have gain'd 

Was for Reiigions lake, which ſtill ſupply*d 

Your wants, but now ye*re ful, that's lai'd aſide 3 


Unhappy 
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Unhappy is that land, whoſe People bragr, + 
That they have put Religion up in bagos. 
Money precedes Religion now 3 but ftay 
Precipirating quill; I've loft my way, 
Nay, and my ſubj:& too, how came my minde 
Thus much to deviate; oh where ſhall I finde 
My former ſubjed ? ſhall my thoughts abje&t 
[His memory, and own him wich Negle& : 
No, no, they ſhall nor, come my Muſe, repoſe, 
Lets chink upon our Friend, and let our foes 
Remember us, Capel, thy worth ſhall 611 
The black-mouth'd concave of my mourning quill. | 
| He was a Pompie, but receiv*d his harme | 
From Tyrants, not from Ceſars noble arm, 
| Hz had an Army in his minde, could call 
; Vertye to be their bold-fac*d General! ; 
| He had no Pride, no fafion to create, 
| Oc narfe diviſion in his peacctull flate 3 
| H: hada Court of Fuſtice in his breeſt, 
But not to tirannize, or make inquelt 
After the ſons of Loyalty, or bring 
| Tilegall Zudgements, to their Jegall King; . 
| He had a beart, that never u:*d to hide 
| Theheate of envy, or the flames of Pridz ; 
( Hehada Corſcience neverus'd tVexadt 
. Upon a widvwed Kingdom egor extratt 

The treaſures of a Nation, todefray 
| His own deſires, he never us'd to play 
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The Devil in th&bebit of a Saint, 
Oc reach his Agrtaters how to paine 

A vice with pleaſing coloyrs, or prepare 
\ His rcady eyes to ſhed a:zealowus tear 
With afalſe beart, he never ſtriv*d to plezſc, 
And turn the peoples hearts with Peters Keyes; 
And to conclude, he never would defire 
Other mens fy:!! to maintain his fire; 
Now Reader, thou haſt heard he had a mind: - 
; Not Morgag'd unto baleneſes but inclin'd © © 
' To honourable aJisr3.; Ir was he 
That was the Embleme of true Charitie, 
Yet fome unworthy firits have expreſt 
He was a ſoy of Rome becauſe his breaſt © 
Wat fill'd with prty, and would ſtill relicyef 
| The Poore, whoſe wants inftruited him to grieve. 

Falle are thoſc baſe reports, he was aman 
Alwayes reputed a great Puritan, 
Andnot a Popiſt, and he hada care $- 
To have that bated Book of C:mmon Prat | 
Read to his Family, himſelf would joyn 
His aid to any thing that was Divine z 
: The Chyrch did ſeldome fail ro entertain 

His Noble ſelf and his domcſtique train 
LLatill chis bleſſed Feformation ipread 
It ſe!f abroad, and ſtruck Keligion dead 5 
Aud then indeed his Conſcience would refuſe 


Tolct him hear ſome Ratſb:hab abuſe 


His 
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Mis Gods Anointed, and his ceall heart 
Could not endure to hear time-ſervers dart 
Arrrows of envy at his King, and rail 
Againſt his Conſort, laB*cing co intail 
Diſgrace upon their names, and fill the earth 
With heaps of errours, and rebellious mirth : 
Theſe things his beart abhor'd, he could not hear 
His King abuſed with a patient ear : "- 
He was the ſel of Loyalty, his mjnd 
Was alwayes aGive, for he ſtill inclin®d 
His thougts to geodneſſe, ſtriving how to bring 
Peace to his Coantrey, benour to his King z 
He was a Man that alwayes us'd to fly 
Upon the wings of true ſodil:ty ; 
He was compleat and rich in every part, 
His tongue was never traytor to his heart; 
But now, ah now (I ſhall make death too proud 
To ſpeak it)he hath Jately lefr this cloud, 
This world of envy, and is gone t*inherit 
Thole jeyes which wait upon a Noble ppirit : 
Now, now he's gone to beav*ns ſublimer Courts 
Where Fuſtice lives, a place where falſe report 
Shall find no ears, aplacc where none ſhall dye, 


«| 
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For being rich or wiſe 3 there Loyalty 

Shall be reſp-Red ; there, the weeping ezes © 
Of Orphans ſhall be pirtied, there the cries 
Of Ladies pleading for their Lords ſhall find 
A fall reſpet 3 where Verge is refin'd, 


There 
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There muſt be boppineſſe, oh think but where 
Itis, (kinde Reader) 2nd brave Copels there, 
There, there, he reſts, who ftoutly trod che ſtoge 
Of blood, whole life, whoſe death no age 
Will ever paralel, his courage gave 
A life to death, and pleoſure ro a grave : 
| He had a pleaſing countinance, his fece 
' Did ſeem to bluſh, but *rwas for their diſgrace, 
And not his guilt, he never ſecm*d Cexpreſſe 
The leaſt of feare, but hafted to addrefſe 
Himſclfe to beav*n, end lige a ſtagye, he bay'd 
At his unſatiated bounds, and lay'd 
His life before them, and contemn'd their power 
Becauſe he knew, they only could dcvonr 
| His littleworld 3 bur for his ſoul; that went 
| Before a conſciention Parliament, 
| Where now he reſts in peacefalneſſe, and doubles 
His pleaſures, whilſt his foes ſurvive in teubles. 

There reft heroick Copel, and enjoy 
Thoſe rich delights, which time cannot deſtray : 
Reft thou, whilf thoſe are reftleſſe, which deny*d 
| Toler thee on earib, whoſe hearts are ty*d | 
{ In blood bloody fetters, which conglutinates 
| Their ſou!s, and Icads then) ro the worſt of fates, 
| But now my quill g:owes weak | muſt forſake 
| Theſe fable paths, | dare not undertake 
| Sogreat a journey), for my fceble pen | 
Begins to ſtagger, griefe cand teach me when 


I ſhall 
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T ſhall begin, but will not prove my friend, 
And lead my [»rrows to a peacefull end ; 
My thoughts inc:calc, this ſu5j & would infuſe 
; A youthfull life into an ancicnt Muſe. 
I My heart's compos'd Gt Tapturess agd my hand 
Reccives new ſtrength; methiaks I could command 
| The ſpacious world, and teach it to cxprefle 
His praiſe on earth, though not his happineſſe 
In beav?n, where now Pee leave hin, and retire ; 
Te ceafe to write, and praftiſe to admire. 


 Yebave killed, end concemred the Fuſt,iand he doth net 
; reſiſt you Jam. 56, 
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Upon | 

J- 

The Right Honourable, & 


A tower is fallen, and it Iyes | 
R cpreſented to thy eyes : ” 
T hereſore, Reader, if thy breath (| 
H ad intereft in his death, 
 V nfix thy thoxgbts, and poſt away, | 
R eaſen fordids a Tyrant, ſtay : | 


L aviſh out your hearty eryes, 
O pen wide your flowing eyes, | 
R ecord his worth, and let all bearts | 
D oteupon his living parts : | 


C an any think npon his Name, 
A nd not labour eopreclaim 
P erperuall praiſes to his worth, 

E ngaping bearts to ſet him forth : 

L et all men ſay, and not repent, 

L or, heve lyes Murthers Complement, 


 Dignum laude virum Muſa vetat bo 
mori.» —_ C— Je 
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Aeainft the Enemies 


PEACE. 


(cry 
Eacc,peacc,Rebellious Vipers 3 you that 
Advance M: channicks,Jown with M-jeſty. 
Ceaſc your vain wiſhes, may ye never rell 
Thatloveno Peace; nay,may yene bo be 
Thar envy $j0n;ab!(hal} Sions glory {ſt 
& wu abltrafted, end chus made a ffory 
(o after- ages # hath your hungry =zale 
Yevoured all your ſenſes, at an meal ? 
Vhatdoye m:an? doyeliatend iotry 
\ Reformation Wich Phl-bomity ; 

c has your hell-bred theghts found out a way 


O turn a CanaantoaG po! ba? 
y Hath 


Till Rithmetick be non-pluſt, and o*rethrow 


4: { Curſe, 
Hach the Tartarian Counſellyy invented 
Such thriving Plots ,that cannot be Prevented ay 
Leave off baſe ats, Mechannicks, and begin To 
To deale uprightly, and reforme within : Thi 
Bury your aged crimes, and then go call Wh 
Ycur ſtragling ſenſes to the funeral : | 
Thus | advife-you, if this will not doe, | 
Aflure your felvcs, le learn to curſe ye too. 
May beav*n, whoſe frowning countenance doth 
An «angry reſolution, overthrow (thow 
You and your prick-ear*d Progeny, and make | 
Your children ſuffer, for their parents ſake 3 *s 
May ye all bg, and wander up and down | 
Like vagabonds, be Iaſh'd from Town to Town: 
And may the Load-ſtones of your crimes attrad | 
Ten thouſand plagues, and may thoſe plagues exat | 
Upon your laviſh ſouls, Tet impious Fate 
Blath, if ſhe chance to m2ke you fortunate. | 
May torments purſue torments, and ſtill grow | 


Your Treaſon: loaded bearts; And if this Carſe 
Will not ſucceed, may?r yeeld unto a worſe 
For you, that this declining age may ſec 

Tre juſt rewards of your impiety :- 

Lec baſenefſe be entay''d upon your name, 

"Too ſtrong for all recovery ; Let ſhames 

4rd laſting infemies remain 


© 
"Y 


{:» d:oper CheraSers than that of Cair, 


May 


A Curſe, 67 


ſay your ſouls burn, till beay'n ſhall think it good. 
Toquench them in your generations blood, 

hac all the world may heare yo biſſe and cyy, 
Who lov 'dno Peace, in Peace ſhall never dye. 


- | 
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 Nyland, farewel;th* ffe&ions that I bear 
'7o thee, I cannot name without a tear 3 


[ 


To ſtain its welfire with thy new-made oaths 
Heav'n knows my heart, 1 rtiuly bate diſorders 
And puty them that Jive within thy Loarders. 
Asfor my ſelfe ; I cannot ſtoop folow, 

Tode ſubordinate to them, I know 

Are bur inferjors, though they have cf late 
Converted Monarchy into a State 

Though Hcav*nconceales his anger for a time, 
Giving chem leave to dote upon 2 crime; - 


I muſt be gon, my rroubPd Con/tience loaths | 


T 
da 
he 
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The Authors farewell to England. 79 


\ day will come to plague their ſoules, and then 
ſhey*l prove but devills, in the ſhapes of men. 

And ſo farewell poor England, quite farewell, 
| ./hbere Furyes reigne, there needs muſt be a Hell, 


Anglia, jam quantum, quantum mutata vetuftas, 
Nunc caput es ſceleris, qui calut orbja eras. 


| On 
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On the death of bs Royal Majeſty, CHARLESO 
late Kino of ENnGcri anDd, &c. Fe 
ra, 


WY went ye out to ſce? a dying King ? | 
Nay more, I fear an Angel ſuffering. 
But what went you to ſce ? A Prophet {lain ? 
Nay, that and more, a martyr'd Soveraigne. 
| Peaceto that ſacred duſt! Great Sir, our fears | 
Have left us nothing but obedient tears 
To court your hearſe; and in thoſe pious floods 
Welive, the poor remainder of our goods. 
Accept us in theſe latter obſequies, B 
The unplundered riches of our hearts and eyes, IA 
For in theſe faichfull ſtreams and emanations zSt 
Were ſabjeA&s fill beyond all Sequeſtrations. - 
A 


Here we cry more than Conquerours: malice may 
Murder eftates, but hearts will till obey 5 
Thelſc as your glori's yet above the reach, 
 Offuch whole purple lines confuſion preach. 
And now (Deer Sir ) vochſafe us to admire 
- With envy your arrival, and that @uire 

Of Cherubims and Angels that ſupply'd 

 Qardaties at your tryumphs: where yeu ride 

With full coeleſtial Toes, and Ovations : 
Rich as the conqueſt of three ruin'd Nations. (hence 

But ,*cwas the heavenly plot that ſnatch'd you 
| Tocrown your ſoul with that magnificence 
| And boundcu rights of honor, that poor earth 
Could only wiſh and ſtrangle inthe birch 


SS were > 


Sch 


Poems, 
Sach pittizd emulation ftop'd the bluſh 
S Ot our ambitious ſhame, nen-ſuited us. 
[For where ſouls at beyond mortallity, 
Heaven only can performe that Fabilee. 


And mourn the anguiſh of our ſad delay : 


y : Yct longing to appear 
| ISpeftators of your bliſs, tha being ſhown 
Once more, you may embrace ys as your own. 
here never envy ſhall divide us more, 
or City tumults, nor the worlds uproar, 
But an cternall huſh, a quiet peace 
 JAs without end, ſo ſtill in the increaſe. 
{Shall lall humanity aſleep, and bring 
{Us equall ſubjeRs to che heav*®nly King. 
y JTill when Ple turn Recuſant, and forſwear 
All Calvin, for theres Purgatory here. 


An Epitaph, 


G77 Paſſenger : behold and ſec 
The widdowed grave of Majeſty, 
Why trembleft thou, herc*s that will make 
Al but our ſtupid ſci] ro ſhake. 

« Here lies entomb*d the ſacred d:1ſt 

a | Of Peace and Pjery, Right and Jt. 

The blood (O fa: *i cthon not to heare ?) 
Of a good King *cwixt hope and fear 


7L 


We wraſtle then no more, but blefle your day 


\ 
. 
. 
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” 2 x3 Poems, , 
Shed, and hurricd hence to be | 
The miracle of miſcrie. 

Adde the ills chat Rome can boaſt, 
Shcift the world in every coaſt, 
Mix the fire of carth and ſcas 
Wich humane ſpleen and praiſe, 
Topuny the records of time, + 
By one grand Gygantick crime, | 
Then (well ic bigger till it ſqueezes 
The globe co crooked hams and knees, 
Here's that ſhall make it ſeem to be 
Burt modeſt Chriſtianity. 

The Lawgiver, among(t his own, 
Sentenc*d by a Law unknown. 
Voted Monarchy to death 
By the courſe Plebian breath. 
The Soveraign of all command 
Saff*cings by a Common band : « , 
A Prince, to make the odium more, 
Offcr®d at his very doors 
The hcad cut off, O death to ſee*c ! 
| In obedience to the feet, 
} And that by Fuſtice you muſt know, 
{ It thou haft faich co chink ic fo. 
1 Wec'le ſtir no further then this ſacred Clay, 
| Bit ler ic {[1mber till the Judgement days 
| O a'l the Kings on earth. *cis not deny 'd, 
| Here lies the firſt thac for Religion did 
| EF INES do 


